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jj merey could alone uphold the 

THE sinking heart, and save it from 

HEIRESS OF DEVON. the contaminatien of illicit pur- 


_ suits. Virtue and vice, thus biend- 
pear, the sovereign of En- |} ed in his dispesition, and each 
gland, was brave, generous, and |} bounding each, prevented his be- 
humane ; but nature, as if to pre- |; ing beloved or despised. The la 
vent the portrait from being too }} gent influence of virtue cast a var- 
perfect, flung into his composition |} ,,i<) over the enormities of vice ; 
pride, rancour, and revenge. ‘Those jj hg was therefore obeyed, but it 
passions, which in their biossom |} was without respect ; accused, but 
might, by seif-exertion, the admo- || yithout malice. 

nitions of the worthy, or the pre- 
valenee of a good edusation, have Misguided by a superstitious 
been checked, were now, by neg- |} and enthusiastic set, who tarnish- 
lect, sprung to a baneful luxuri- |} ed the religion they professed, he 
ance, and cast a dark shade around appeared as animplement in their 
him. While the wise saw from |} hands, to execute the most fla- 
many acts of his virtues, what || orant excesses. To be the scourge 
might have been expected from || of iniquity, the rewarder of virtue, 
him, they also beheld, from the |} the guardian of his people, the pa- 
opposite extremes ef his charac- |} tron of every polite and beneficent 
ter, the sad infirmities of nature. | art, had no charmas for Edgar. Re. 
Humbled by the conviction, the | flexion never stepped in to bear 
arrogance of self-boasted strength |} him up against the tide of corrup- 
was vanished, and prostrate with || gion; his hands never wreathed 
pious awe, they east the beseech- || the laurel to twine around the 





Ing eye to that power, whose hand |} brow of steady rectitude; he se- 


alone can wipe away the stigma |} duced innocence from its path, 
ef error, and who, with benignant '! and stung the sou! of Sentieness 
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with perfidy and woe. Edgar’s 
every feature marked the impetu- 
osity ef his passions: his eyes 
darted forth the fire of youth ; his 
hardy cheek was crimsened with 
the glow of conscious majesty ; 
his person was elegant, striking, 
and insinuating ; his air was suf- 
ficient to announce his rank, he 
moved as if worlds were at his 
command, and spoke as if they 
were to pay him homage; the 
refinement of luxury, the dupli¢i- 
ty ofan hypocrite, and the sophis- 
try of a courtier, rendered him 
skillful in every specious wile ; 
he was, in shert, in his form, ex- 
quisitely lovely, and in those hours 
when desirous to please, his man- 
ners were irresistible. 


Had he united to these accom- 
plishments the wish of doing 
good, he would have been adored. 
The brave, intrepid, generous na- 
ture of his countrymen would 
have paid him that heart-felt 
homage which power can never 
exact; from the bright promise of 
his youth they would have anti- 
cipated the maturity of years, and 
beheld him gliding down the vale 
of time, encircled with honour, 
veneration, and gratitude. The 
latitude he gave to the vices of 
the monks, was returned by their 
extenuating his, and while he 
committed acts marked by the 
names of profligacy and sacrilege, 
éeclared him worthy to be enrell- 


- a 








ed amongst the martyrs celebrated 
with renown, and to be canonized 
28a saint. The innocent andthe 
coquette were alternately his 
prey ; beauty for him never 
spread her met in vain, and the 
court was a scene of depravity. 


The most distinguished of his 
male favourites, was Ethelwald, a 
noble barcn, new in the meridian 
of his manhood. Nature seemed: 
to have formed him in her fairest 
mould. Hehad happily escaped 
the total corrosion of vice; but 
misled by custom, and bribed by 
self-interest, he often joined in the 
revels of the night, and mixed 
amongst the bacchanalian crew of 
Iidgar, flattering those excesses, 
which he secretly beheld with 
detestation. Heappeared equally 
formed to ornament a court, to 
command with ardour and succesg 
in the battle, or join with fleet- 
nes3 in the rapid chase ; his man- 
ners were cultivated to refinement, 
his soul had that intrepidity that 
led him into danger, yet there 
was that gentleness in his dispo- 
sition, which rendered him sedu- 
lous to diffuse peace and benevo- 
tence on all within his reach. His 
nerves were strung with elastici- 
ty, the fire of his eye was tem- 
pered by Iambent beams of gen- 
tleness, his sup-burnt cheek was 
tinged with the peach’s bleom, 
and, like his royal master, he was 
ever successful in the field of love. 
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But the beauties of the court 
now no longer pleased them, for 
at this ‘period love swelled the 
wings of fame, and wafted to the 
ears of Rdgar, the charms and ac- 
complishments of the earl of De- 
von’s daughter, the lovely Elfrida. 
She was unknown to the sons of 
riot, and daughters of dissipation ; 
beneath her father’s roof she at- 
tained the utmost elegance, and 
bloomed and flour:shed encompas- 
sed witllin his woods. 


Edgar, prone to variety, fickle 
as the winds, and ever oager in 
pursuit of pleasure, panted to be 
hold this fair being, and personally 
know whether she merited those 
encomiums, ‘bordering on extrava- 
gance, which were lavished on 
her. He no longer revelled in 
delight, his ear received the loud 
uproar of mirth with disgust, the 
banquet was unrelished by him, 
After indulging his thoughts a few 
days, he dismissed the crowded 
levee, and taking Ethe!wald with 
hima, retired to his closet, where 
he unbosomed hissoul. “ I burn, 
‘T die,’ said he, “to behold the 
fair Mifrtda, 1 am a stranger to 
rest, my sonl is occupied with in- 
describable emotions ; imagina- 
tion, selecting all the loveliness of 
the species, centers it in one ob- 


ject, and presents it continually | 
to my view, as ifto tantalize my || 
Evenin my slumbers, ; 


wishes. 
$0 much is my mind absorbed in 
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the idea of her chatms, that the 
image of an angel hovers around 
my couch. Should I myself go 
to try whether fame has exagge- 
rated her charms, or whethersuch 
a master-piece of nature really ex- 
ists, I might, perhaps, be disap- 
pointed in my expectations, and 
experience that ,ridicule which 
points its envenomed shafts even 
Her 
family, render a con. 
her even to. me not 
undesirable. Do thou then, my 
friend, my faithful Ethelwaid, re- 
pair privately tothe earlof De. 
yon’s castie, and behold whether 
description has adhered to truth, 
and whether Elfrida is formed to 
bless the arms of her sovereign, 
and with brighter lustre gild his 


crown.” 


ask hae 
. an, ewe 


nexion with 


Ethelwald’s heart beat high 
at the confidence reposed in him 
by the king, and immediately pre- 
pared for his excursion, and the 
next morning was destined for it. 
Ere morning had unlocked the 
gates of light, Ethelwald, witha 
few chosen domestics, privately 
left the court. They travelled 
with such expedition, that the 
second day the awful woods of 
Devon appeared in view ; its lof- 
ty turrets, with its towering and 
ivy-covered spires, from rich am. 
phitheatres of woods, the castle 
rose in conspicuous majesty : the 
sugimity of ancient grandeur, ang 
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the elegance of a more refined ar- 
ehitecture, were displayed in it 5 
the dark foliage of the trees was 
eontrasted by the light green of 
pastures and shrubberies, amongst 
which were scattered shady grot- 
tos, and arborous recesses ; rivers 
here wantoned in divifious mean- 
ders ; here streams rushed down 
the scraggy sides of mountains, 
their impetuous fall came with 
hoarse murmurs to the ear, while 
ealmer by degrees, they flowed in 
tranquil currents along the woody 
vale. 


Ethelwald made his domestics 
step near the Abbey of 
where they were to find shelter 
for the night, while he proceeded 
on his emba:sy with one faithful 
servant. The sky was now sha- 
ded by the clouds of evening, the 
birds were warbling their closing 
lays, the peasant whistled o’erthe 
way to his peaceful cottage: the 
flocks faintly lowed as they re. 
posed under various shades, the 
forests rustled to the breeze; the 
air, tempered into coolness, gave 
to thesenses delight and energy ; 
the glow-worm lights its little 
lamp, as if vainly wishing to emu- 
late the stars which glittered in 
the firmament: from innumera- 
ble brakes appeared the faint taper 
of the peasant, while eminently 
conspicuous was seen the castle, 
blazoning an artificial day. But 
every busy sound that fluctuated 
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on the gale, soon died away, andé 
Ethelwald, in passing through a 
glen, found the castle and the 
cots hid from his view by the ob- 
scurity of woods. Not a noise 
disturbed the profound silenee, 
save ene solemn knell from a 
neighbouring abbey, calling the 
monks to the orisons ; it smote 
upon the heart of Ethelwald, the 
remonstrance of whose imagina- 
tien accorded with all around 


him. 


He stopped the career of his 
courser, the reins were gently 
slacked, and a sudden awfulness 
took possession of his soul ; he 
gaved, admired, and meditated on 
the scene. Raising his eyes, he 
at length exclaimed :—* Hail, 
Almighity being, hail; equally 
sublime in the mild splendour of 
evening, as in the blazing reful- 
gence ofthe morning. Oh, be- 
ing, benevolent and wise, how 
prodigal have been thy favours to 
this capacious globe ; whereever 
the eye turns it witnesses a pro- 
fusion of blessings. Why will 
the wayward heart of man repine 
for the luxuries of art, while na- 
ture, like a kind parent, pours 
forth every gift that can econduee 
to health, or temperate pleasure. 
Immured in a court, we turn from 
the fair page of creation, and con 
fine ourselves to the dark volumes 
of avarice, pride, and ambition. 
Delightful are the lessons of wis 
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dom, and sweet to the soul those 
annals, bexucitied by nature, and 
illustrated by time. And shall I 
said Ethelwald, biushing as he 
asked his heart the question,) shall 
I, sensible of the truth of what I 
have said, be again seduced into 
the vortex of a court ?—shall I~, 


As he spoke, his steed climbed 
a gentle aseent, and Ethelwald 
found himself at tne gates of the 
castle ; he instantly sounded the 
suspended horn, and its echo ran 
throuh the turrets, The porter 
immediately appeared to enquire 
who came xt that late hour ; two 
travellers, astray, and seeking a 
shelter from the damps of the 
night. wasthe reply. Courtesy 
presided with a benignant sway in 
the earl of Devon’s breast, and his 
domestics were taught from him 
to feel an exquisite pleasure in 
soothing the stranger’s woe, and 
cheering, with the cup of hospi- 
tality, the wearied traveller. The 
gates were instantly flung epen ; 
the mein, the habit of Ethelwald 
announced him of a noble rank, 
and the servants conducted him 
to a magnificent hall, gilded with 
varied lamps, where, at a splen- 
did banquet, the family were as- 
sembled. The earl of Devon had 
now attained the centre of the 
vale of years; but it was that 
green old age which nature be- 
stows on the children of tempe- 





he bloomed in the winter of his 
days, health preserved her glow 
upon his cheek, his limbs retained 
their elasticity, and his eyes 
beamed with a lustre which ex- 
pressed the feelings of his soul, 
His noble dame, to all the softness 
of the matron, united the dignity 
of illustrious descent, and the com- 
placency of benevolence. Ethel- 
wald apologised “for his intrusion, 
The earl interrupted him. “ Wel- 
come, (cried he) to our hospitable 
roof, and thrice welcome the 
chanee which conducted you to 
it. 


The Baron was placed ins 
chair, near lady Devon, who 
smiled with the benignancy of 
politeness and hospitality upon 
him, The heart of Ethelwald 
panted, as he raised his eyes to 
look for Elfrida. Three yonng 
ladies were sitting at the table, but 
all so equally, and so exquisitely 
lovely, that he was struck with 
astonishment. Whichever is she, 
thonght he, why has fame, in 
boasting of her charms, been si- 
lent in the praises of those so 
equally lovely. Should discord 
again fling forth her golden apples 
like the boy Paris, I should be at 
a loss to determine. Harmony, 
presiding at the repast, increased 
its pleasures, and diffused social 
and sweet content around. The 
earl and his lady insisted on retir- 








rance; like the hardy ever-green, || 


ing early, from consideration of 














54 THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 





ae a or re ee ee ee rene 





a — 








or 
their guest, whose fetizued frame | 
required the refreshment of bsisa- 
mic sleep. He was conducted to 
2 magnificent apartment, and after 
dismissing the attendants, his fan- 
cy began to raminate on all he 


had beheld. 


(To be continued.) 
ae 


THE GLEANER. 
No. 4. ss 


Query.—W hiclt is placed in the 
most unpleasant situation—The 
man who marries a second wife, 
with the children of the first 
grown up—The woman married 
under such circumstances—Or the 
children who are thus supplanted 
in their father’s affection ? 


Mr. Meanwel}.—In discussing 
this interesting question, it is ne- 
cessary, in the first piace, to fix a 
determinate age for the parties 
concerned, especially the. children, 
who must be more or fess affected 
according to that circumstance ; 
if they are of very tender years, it 
is probable that a father’s second 


ehoice may prove advantageous 
to them, asa woman ofa good 
disposition and refined manners, 
miy have the power to act by 
them with a degree of steady and 


judicious conduct, in a manner 








more to their benefit, than the| 


partial indulgence 0. their neutral 
parent might permit. In this case, 
it is ten to one but the mother-in- 
law has the most unpleasant situ- 
ation. Blind to the foibles of his 
own offspring, and perhaps tender- 
ly attached to the memory of his 
former wife, the husband thinks 
her correction of their little foibles 
too severe, and mixed with a cer- 
tain indefinable sensation of jeal- 
ousy—the children too perceiving 
the bent of their father’s idea, re- 
pay her solicituous cares with dis- 
content or obstinacy ; they con- 
ceive that she exercises her prero- 
gative unjustly, anc from the illi- 
beral opinions generally entertain- 
ed against step-mothers, suspect 
her of a greater portion of malice 
and ill-will towards them than 
their conduct merits. It is these 
mistaken notions which create 
the unhappy divisions in families, 
and render the situation of a mo- 
ther-in-law the most irksome to a 
woman of feeling. 


Mr, Cav:!.—The arguments just 
advanced by our friend Meanwell, 
have certainly treth terecommend 
them ; but I am, nevertheless, in- 
clined te believe, thai there are 
more instances of misconduct on 
the woman’s side than he seems 
willing toallow. For my owa 
part, I have had frequent opportu- 
nities of observing, that the man 
who marries a second time, ha- 
ving already a young family, is 
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likely to repent of his imprudence. 
The wife, if old, is unwilling to 
be burthened with the charge of 
another woman’s children, espe- 
cially if she never knew herself 
the tender feelings of maternal 
love; she makes no allowances 
for the faults of youath—they in- 
terrupt her domestic occupations, 
and she cannot but behold, witha 
degree of envy their father’s affee- 
ten for them—he is therefore in- 
eessantly tormented with com- 
plaints of their indiscretion, rude- 
ness or carelessness. Her temper 
is perhaps avaricious, and, conse- 
quently, the expenses of their ed- 
ucation and maintenanee is con- 
sidered as a diminution of her pro- 
perty ; she conceives that they 
do not treat her with sufficient 
respect, and, if the father inter- 
feres, his children consider his af- 
fection alienated from them ; and 
hatred against the woman who 
has thus robbed them of a parent’s 
indulgence, insensibly gives rise to 
a thousand petty disturbances, If 
the mother-in-law happens to be 
young, the case is still worse ; a 
second family is likely to spring 
up, and their little patrimony is 
wasted by these additional clai- 
mants. Endless strife and cavil- 
lings ensue between the children, 
each jealous of parent’s regard, and 
each considering the other as one 
inthe way. What must l@ the 
feelings of a father under such cir- 


perpetual irritation and anxiety, 
it cannot be doubted but he is in- 
finitely the most to be pitied in 
the family. 


Mr. Placid.—Before I express 
my opinion on either side, I will 
venture to lay the case down in 
a different light. I will suppose 
the children to have attained the 
j age of discretion before their father 
makes such a ehoice—I will im- 





- aginethem living in competence 


‘and harmony together, tenderly 





} atttached to their father, and e- 
‘ qually sothe memory oftheir mo- 


|} ther—yet, on a sudden, the scene 





jis changed, a new member is in- 
troduced—let her be endowed 
with various amiable qualities, 
yet shall we find that the children 
are injured, and their home ren. 
dered uncomfortable to them. 
The boys no longer finda com- 
panion in their remaining parent ; 
hattention is engrossed by a 
new object, his confidence is grad- « 
ually withdrawn, and the remon- 
strances of his sons, however gen- 
tle, appear disobedient and imper- 
tinent. The girls, accustomed to 
regulate the household concerns, 
and consulted by their father on 
every domestic arrangement, find 
| their authority usurped by a stran- 
| ger, and themselves superceded iu 
| their father’s indiscretion. They 
| find themselves cut off from all 
| their expectations; they are ali- 





cumstances ? Fis life is a scene of |! enated from their fatl »’s tho’ts ; 
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and no longer solicitous to please, 
suffer themselves to deviate from 
the path of rectitude, which they 
would otherwise never have quit- 
ted. 


Capt. Rattle —From what has 
been already advanced, it appears 
to me that a man who has a fa- 
maily by his first wife, isto be 
deemed imprudent, if he ventures 
to take a second; yet I cannot 
but think the argument absurd, 
end contrary to every liberal sen- 
timent. It is natural to suppose, 
that he who hes once been hap- 
py in the married state, must feel 
a painful vacuum in his heart, 
when deprived of the object of his 
first affection ; and although he 
may have children capable of re- 
gulating and superintending his 
domestic concerns, they can ne- 
ver supply to him ihe companion 
he has lest, His children, when 
grown up, wil most likely form 
other connexions, Which must se- 
parate them from him, and, 1 
his declining years, he wiil be de- 


mn 


prived of solace, support, and do- 


IT? 
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mestic e their 


youthful years demand the care 
of a female in various little parti- 
r, however 
St p- 
does 
fu p- 
plying them witha secend mo- 


ther 


culars, which a fathe 
beloved or indulvent, cannot 
ply ; he conccives that he 


them an essential service in 


; and surely he is justified, if 
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respectable to disgrace him, and 
too prudent to set them a bad ex- 
ample; and even though in some 
particulars it may not altogether 
turn outto his most sanguine 
wishes, they must be unfeeling 
children, who, on that score, 
neglect their duty, or embitter 
the hours cf a perent with envi- 
ous murmurings, or useless repin- 
ing. Were all prejudices set aside, 
| it would, I think, be found that 
nine families in ten might live in 
harmony together, even under a 
mother-in-law ; end [| know ma- 
ny private instances, in whicha 
seeond wife has beth merited and 
obtained the love of her husband’s 
children. Yet, as things are, and 
taking every circumstance into 
_ consideration, Iam led to conc!nde 
that, in cases of a second marrisge, 
the husband is the most misera- 
ble, the wife mest injured, and 
the children most in fault. How- 
ever, as we cannet make any po- 
| sitive conclusion on a subject of 


o 
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| such delicacy, we can only hope 
| that the report of our debate may 
| deter some old ren frou making 
/an indiscreet choice—some un- 
| married fermaies (Miss Love Gold, 


£ 
r ~~ 
irom 


for instance) uniting them. 
selves with a father of a famiiy— 
and some children from treating 
with disrespect xnd injustice, a 
woman, who has, perhaps, in no 
other way transgressed against 


them, than in consenting to be- 





jhe selegts 2 woman who is too {! come the wife of their father. 


T. S. S. 
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For the Weekly Visiter. 


Mr. Printer, 


Mass Prudence Love-Gold, 
who advertises in your paper for 
a husband, I observe'has been an- 
swered by Jerry Sneak, and Peter 
Subricty, who, I think, hac much 
better have kept themselves quiet, 
than to have effered their services 
with the qualifications they boast 
of, ta the consideration of Miss 
Pradence, who wishes 2 man so- 
ber and industriovs, rather than 
vain, Their ostentatious answers, 
has induced me, notwithstanding 
they may receive suitable encour- 
agement, to present myself as a 
candidate for the hand of the de/i- 
cate fair one. 


Now, good Mr. Printer, I had 
determined before your last paper 
was filled up to have done this, 
andam very sorry that I have 
not been more attentive to such 
of the fair sex, “ whose anxiety 
will not admit of no delay.” That 
I have some pretensions to merit 
her favour, I mest inform her, 
that those who know me, allow 
me that character which arises 
froma strict observance of the 
rules of morality and sebriety ; 
that I am facetious and good-hu- 
moured, several old ladies, who 
would have died ten years ago, 
and thereby would have missed 


———s 








the opportunity of rendering me 
an essential service, will now cive 
suitable proof of my superior pow- 
ers in “curing the hesrt-ache, 
and the thousand ills,” but of 
completely renovating old age ; 
I likewise possess many other 
good qualities, which do not ap- 
pear at first sight, but like rough 
marble, improves by the hand of 
the artist. 
Wiz Comacin, 


P, S. I think we cannot but 
agree, for if Miss Pradence dislikes 
beardiess persons, she is very 
much like myself; for I detest 
petticoat gevernment, and upon 
mature consideration, had moch 
rather govern than be governed; 
although there is but a trifling 
difference in the words. 


W. C. 


for the Weekly V ssetor. 


VARIETY. 


AMM 


ARCHBISHOP SHARPE. 


I+ was his Lordship’s custom 
to have a saddle-horse attend his 
carriage, that, in case of fatigue 
from sitting, he might take the 
refreshment ofa ride. As he was 
thus going to his episcopal! resi- 
dence, and had got a mile or two 
before his carriage, a decent, weil. 
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4cvoking young man came up to 
him, and with a trembling hand 
and faultering tongue presenting 
a pistol to his Lardship’s braast, 
demanded his money. The arch- 
bishop with great composure tur- 
ned about, and looking stedfastly 
at him desired he would remove 
that dangerous weapon, and tell 
him fairly his condition, 


“Sir! sir!” with great agita- 
tion, cried the youth, no words—’ 
tis not a time—your money in- 
stantly.” * Dicar me, young man, 
saidthe Archbishop: “ You see 
J am a very old man,and my life 
is of very little consequence ; 


your’s seems far otherwise. Lam 


* manaed Sharpe, and am Archbish- 


op of York ; my carriage and ser- 
vants are behind ; tell me what 
money you want,and who you 
are, and I'll not injure you, but 
prove afriend. Here take this— 
and now ingenuously tell me how 
much you want to make you in- 


dependant of so destructive a busi- ; 


ness as you are now engaged in.” 
“‘O sir!” replied the man, “ I de- 
test the buisiness as much as you. 
{ am—but—but—at home there 
ere creditors who will net stay : 
fifty pounds my Lord, indeed, 
would do what no tongue besides 
my own can tell.”— Well, sir, I 
take it on your word ; and upon 
any honor, if you will, in a day 
er two, call on meat , what 











Ihave now given shall be made 
up tothat sum.” 


The highwayman looked at 
hina, was siilent and went off; 
and at the time appointed actual- 
ly waited on the Archbishop, and 
assured kis Lordship his words 
had left impressions which no- 
thing could everefface. Nothing 
raore of him transpired for a year 
anda half, or more; when one 
morning a person knocked at his 
Grace’s gate, and with a peculiar 
earnestness desired to see him. 
The Archbishop ordered the stran- 
ger to be brought in : he entered 
the room were his Lordship was, 
but hed gearce advanced a few 
steps before his countenance chan- 
ged, his knees tottered,and he sunk 
almést breathless on the floor ; on 
recovering, he requasted his Lord- 
ship fer an audience in private. 
The apartment being cleared, 
“‘ My Lord,” said he, you cannot 
have forgotten the circumstances 


4 at such a time and place ; grati- 


tude will never suffer them to be 
obliterated from my mind. In me 
my Lord, you now behold that 
once most wretched of mankind ; 
but now, by your inexpressible 
hamanity, rendered equal, per- 
haps superier, in happiness to mil- 


lions; Oh my Lord, (tears for a 


while preventing his utterance) 
tis you! ’tis you that have saved 
me, body and soul !—’tis you that 
have saved a dear and much-loved 
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wife, anda little brood of chil- 
dren, whom I valued dearer 
than my life. Here are the fifty 
pounds ; but never shall I find 
language to testify what I feel. 
Your God is your witness ; your 
deed itself is your glory ; and may 
Heaven, and ali it’s blessings, be 
your present and everlasting re- 
ward! I was the youngest son 
ofa wealthy man; your Lord- 
ship knows him, Iam sure. His 
name My marriage alienated 
his affection, and my brother with- 
drew lis love, and left me to sor- 
row and penury. A month since, 
my brother died, a bachelor, and 
intestate, What was his, has be. 
come mine, and by your astonish- 
ing goodness, I am now at once 
the most penitent, the most grate- 
ful, and happiest of my species.” 





er 
eee 


There Jately happened in the 


neighbourhood upon the Oder an | 


event which is considered as an 
infliction of the divine vengeance. 
A woman, cenceiving that her 
husband, who was a soldier in the 
Prussian service, had been killed 
in the battle of Jena, in, 1806, 
Tt turned 
out that her husband had only 


married another man. 


been wounded and taken prisoner 


by the French. A cure was soon 


effected, and the soldier, on reco- | 


vering joined one of the Prussian 
regiments which at that period 


entered into the pay of France* 
After serving upwards of three 
years in Spain he was discharged 
and returned suddenly to his na- 
tive country. On reaching his 
old habitation he appeared to be 
greatly rejoiced to find his wife 
alive. She received him, accor- 
ding to the statement of several 
young persons who were at the 
door when the éld soldier arrived, 
with every mark of affection 
which so long an absence might 
naturally be supposed to produce, 
It is probable§ that she did not a- 
vow the new matrimonial con- 
nexion she had formed. After 
partaking of some refreshment, 
and giving a short account of his 
adventures and escapes, he com- 
plained of being quite overcome 
with fatigue. His wife advised 
him to retire to rest. which he 
did. She immediately conceived 
the horrid purpose of instigating 
her new husband to dispateh the 
unwelcome visitor in his sleep. 
After a short interval passed, in 
devising the means, and providing 
against detection, they sccom_ 
plished their object, by strangling 
the poor man, and afterwards pu, 
his body into a sack, 


About midnight, in conveying 
it to the Oder, the weight of the 
corpse burst the sack, and one of 


the legs was protruded. The wo. 





man sat about sewing up the rent, 





' and in her hurry and confusion, 
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sewed in at the same time the 
skirt. of her accomplice’s coat. 
Having reached the bank of the 
river, and making a great effort to 
precipitate his | ad ss far into the 


stream as possible, he was drag- ! 


- ‘rom the elevated ground he 

. choses, into the river with 
the corpse, He contrived, partly 
by swimming, an: partly by trea- 
ding the bo\tomn, to keep his ‘ead 
above wevte-, for several minutes. 
The woman not considering how 
important it was to keep silent 
at this critical moment, filled the 
air with her cries, and brought to 
the spot several peasants, who at 
the hazard of their own lives, ex- 
tricated the drowning man from 
his perilous situation —Their sur- 
prize at finding so large a sub. 


stance attached to him was great, 


but much greater when they 
found that it was a dead body.— 
On inspection there appeared such 
marks of violeneeabout the throat 
as not to leave any doubt that the 
man had been murdered. The 
man and woman on being char- 
ged with the crime, made a full 
confession, and were immediately 
consigned to the officers of justice, 
and committed to prison, 


== 


On Friday the 8d of Aug. a. 
stone column thirteen feet high, 
containing a suitable inscription 
was erected on the top of Reding 
Rig Moor, to the Memery of that 





~ 











illustrious Scottish patriot, sir 
William Wallace. The above 
mentioned spot was selected for 
the site of the column, on account 
ofa prevalent tradition, imperting 
that Wallace, in consequence of a 
misunderstanding wi'h the of ver 
commanders, withdrew ini: ° 

to that place, from which, se? ec 
ona stone, which still exists he 
viewed the unfortunate battle of 
Falkirk. 


A great cancourse of people car- 
rying Scots thistles intheir hands, 
and accompanied by a drom anda 
pair of Highland bagpipes, pro- 
ceeded to the place where the 
stone was to be erected. After its 
ereetion, the company formed a 
circle around it, drank te the 
| memory of the departed hero, with 
| the most enthusiastic rapture. The 
| festivity of the day was concluded 
| by dancing a variety of Caledo- 

nian reels. When we consider 

the estimation in which the char- 

acter and exploits of sir William 
1 Wallace are held by the people of 
Scotland, we hope this small re 
gard paid to his memory, by the 
inhabitants of Falkirk, will receive 
the approbation of the rest of their 
countrymen. 

——- 





1 The attention of the rich and 


munificent eannot be better direc- 
ted at the present moment, thar 





h towards a boy ef 6 years and two 


months old, nowin Boston, whose 
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prodigious talent in arithmetical 
combinations, perhaps might chal- 
lenge the werld to praduce a simi- 
lar example. The child was ex- 
amined a few days since by a 
number of gentlemen as tothe ex- 
tent of his faculty. He answered 
upwards of 200 questions of vari- 
ous complexity, with wonderfull 
facility, exhibiting at the time 
every playful disposition of boy- 
hood ; his skilllies mainly in multi- 
plication aud division : and his 
quieknes almost exeeeds credibili- 
ty.—When asked “ what two 
numbers multiplied together will 
produce 1728?” his answer was 
immediate, 16 times 108—9 times 
192—12 times 144— 6 times 
288—3 times 156-— 36 tines 
48—8 times 217—~- 72 times 96-- 
and 82 times 54--- All these ten 
combinations were repeated in 
less than half a minute. 
the number of an hour and min- 
utes in almost any given number 


- of years; and the number of rods 


in any number of miles—When 
asked how many times 8 made 
492 :” he said 61 and 4 over, 
Innumerable questions of this na- 
ture have been asked with equal- 
ly accurate results. [B. Gaz. 
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According to the census just 
templeted, the City and County 


He tells |i 


of New-York contains nearly 
94,000 inhabitants. The increase 
of our pepulation since the census, 
by order of the Corporation, in 
1805, is more than eighteen thou- 
sand ; and since the former cen- 
sus, by order of Congress, in the’ 
year 1800, more than thirty- 
three thousand. 2 





In giving publicity to the following 
appeal to the generosity of our citi- 
‘zens, we feela more than ordinary 
pleasure. The dignified and manly 
deportment of the Euterpean Society, 
in thus taking the precedence, among 
the numerous sources in this city, to 
which the unfortunate might claim as- 
sistance, is truly praise-worthy, ard de- 
mands the acknowledgements of every 
friend to humanity ; who, we trust, 
will, on this occasion, generous!y come 
: forward in support of so laudable an 
undertakiag. 


CONCERT, 


By the Euterpean Society—given for 
the relief of the sufferers by the late 
fire at Charleston. 





-_———— 








y 

| Sentiments of sympathy 
forthe miseries, and compassion 
; for, the calamities of our fellow 
men, are an honourable distinction 
| of our nature ; a distinction which 

as individuals it is our duty to cul- 
tivate and promote. Upwards of 
H four hundred families in Charles- 

ton have been reduced, almost in- 
stantaneously, from affluence to 
the most wretched state that“ flesh 
is heir to.” 
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It is confidently hoped that the 
citizens of New-York, in imita- 
tion of their brethren of Philadel- 
phia, will shew their liberality 
on this occasion. The proceeds 
of the concert will be delivered to 
the hon. judge Radcliff, mayor of 
this city, by’ him to be forwarded 
to the corporation of Charleston. 
All the professional performers of 
eminence in the city, tiave kindly 
voluntesred their assistence. The 
concert will take place at the City- 
Totel, on the 6th of December. 
York, Penn. Nov. 10. 
At the York county Poor- 
house, on the 2d inst. died of an 
excessive and singularenlargement 
of the chest and abdomen, a boy 
aged eleven years. The disease 
commenced in his second year, 
and gradually encreased till a mor- 
tification from over distension of 
the intestines, terminated his suf- 
ferings. The body was opened in 
the presence of the directors, and 
several other gentlemen, and a 
ball, apparently composed of earth, 
resembling a calcarious marle, ta- 
ken from the colon, one of the 
lower intestines, weighing one 
pound, nine ounces, and in gir- 
cuinference measured sixteen inch- 
es. As some children have an 
irresistible desire to eat dirt, and 
artfully take every opportunity 


‘to indalge a vitiated appetite, it 
‘4s presumable this disease was oc- 


casioned from a habit of gratify- 


ing such pernicious and inordinat® 
cravings, and that a considerable 
quantity of earth, or such lJike 
substances, were taken into the 
stomach. 





Congress meets on. Monday 


next. 

The City Inspector reports the death 
of 33 persons, during the weck, ending 
on Saturday last. 





—— - 
_— : > 1 eS 





MARRIED, 
On Wednesday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Jones, Vr. Jacob Mott, of 
the firm of Williams ett, to Miss 


Mary Anderson, all of this city. 


On Monday evening last, by the rev, 
Mr. Roan, John Anthon, esq. to ii iss 


Judith Hone, daughter of Mr. John 


Hone. 


On Saturday evening last, by the 
rev. Dr. Miller, Mr. John Duns- 
comb, to Miss E. Tofts, both of thi s 
city. 

On Thursday evening the 22nd ult. 
by the rev. ir. How, 2ir. John J, 
Albouy of Bermuda,to Miss Maria 
Millar of this city. 

On Saturday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Harris, Peter Bours, esq. of 
Utica, 10 Miss Mary W.. Robinson, 
eldest daughter of Capt. Thomas Ro- 
binson. 

On Saturday evening last, by the rev. 
Mr. Kuypers, Mr. John Cole, to as 
Sarak Ackerman, both of this city. 
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Communicated 
Bor the Weekly Visitor. 


HOPE. 


Say, what impels the mind to rove, 

in search of unknown joys above, 

To find a guide in heavenly love ? 
Sweet Hope? 


What tempts the poor, when earthly 
joys are fled, 
T’ uplift the eye,and raise the head ? 
B't net that they are by thee led, 
Sweet Hope. 


The storm-worn mariners, who plough 
the wave, 
And raging winds and billows brave, 
Implore the pow'r whose arm can save> 
With Hope. 


The youth, by sad experiance yet un- 
taught, 
In all the glowing tiats of thought, 
Paints joys by unknown dangers irau’t, 
With Hope. 


And when the darker shades of life de- 
clare, 
“ All is not gold that glitters fair,” 
He still implores, (to softer care) 
Sweet Hope. 


Thus, soft deluder, thou’rt of life the 
charm, 


— 








Which in our bosoms glow so warm, 
And gentiy draws, without alarm, 
Sweet Hope. 


But real, not Wlusive charms, we trace, 
In that bright work of shining grace, 
Which prompts t’ expect in heav'n a 
place, 
With Hope. 


Oh, thou whose smileg or frowns, with 
care dispense, 
The joys or ills of life and sense, 
To thee we look with holy confidence, 
And Hope. 
A.LrMONSO. 


—_—_—— 
Fe ly 


IMAGE OF LIFE. 


W wae writing lives to bemy task; 
From cottages to kings, 

A little book I'd only ask, 
And fill it full of wings. 


Each pair should represent a day ; 
On some the sun «should rise; 

While others bent their mournful way 
Through cold and cloudy skies. 


And here I would the lightning bring | 
To dart its ferky glare, 
And there the hallow’d rainbow fling’ 
. Across the troubled air. 


Some faint and heavily should glide 
Their broken flight along, 

While some high in air should ride, 
Dilated, bold and strong. 


Some, agitated, and adrift, 
Against their will should rove; 
Some steering for ward, sure and swift: 
Should scarcely seem to move. 


Others, the happiest of their kind, 
Should in the ether soar; 

As if no care should ever find, 
No sorrow reach them more, 
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Whea aoon an arrow from below 
Should wound them in their flight: 
Asd many a crimson drop should flow, 


Rre yet they came im sight. 


Their rapid and abrupt descent, 
Their stain’d and rufficd plume, 
Appears asif they never mcant 


Their etation to resume. 


But soon their beauty and their foree 
Swect hours of rest ienew ; 
Again their right aud varied course 


With ardor they pursue. 
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And thus alternate rise 
Th n® can aie ee 
Thro ca h succeeding Gay 5 
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{ should aspire (0 say 


INVOCATION. 


‘ 
Luis E sprite! w'th filmy pinion, 
Flitting thro’ the moon’s pale beam, 
Thou who spre2d’st sweet sleep’s do- 
miaion, 
Thou who form'st the illusive dfeam- 


Hither bead thy wing of lightness, 
Brilliant with soft slumber’s dew, 

Lucid crops of pearly brighiness | 
O’er my burning eye-lids strew. 


Soon, the fragrant showcr descending, 
Care its vexing power shail cease; 
Nature and pain 10 more contending, 

Leave me to oblivious peace, 


@entle sprite | with filmy pinion, 
Dropping soft the dews of sleep ; 
Lo! Leourt thy caim dominion, 
In thy balm my senses steep. 


CLARE 
(dg, Pest. 
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On: what is life ?—a vapour’s 
breath; 

A momentary blossem gay, 

A pearl that gems Arachine’s wreath, 

For zephyr’s wings to brush away. 


Approach—learn wisdom from the 
grave! 

Where’s now the youthful form of 
grace ? 


The liquid ‘ire, that once wou'd lave 
The erb that shore from beauty’s 
face? 


Wat thrieks, when death prepares 
con‘rol 


To set life’s little prisoner free! 


5* 


What mournful strugglings of the soul, 
When mingiiag with eternity ! 


Since life, a transient shadow given, 

Secms error’s unavailing sicep ; 

Let us secure the wreath of heav’n, 

And shun the blade that wounds se 
deep. , 


FEARFUL LOVE. 


ENTLE zephyr, as you fiy, 
If you kiss my fair one’s car, 
Whisper soft that you're a sigh, 
But from whose heart she must not hear: 
Limpid rill, ife’er my lcve, 
Near thy garg!ing rumnel rove, 
Murmur that from tears you rise, 
But tell her not from wh ose sad eyes. _ 
ALBERT. 
—>—— 
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